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':w‘!' Forgot s Soclal Status.

AW amatenr thentrical performimned
Fopresenting some scenes from Richard
H, was given ot the residency of Judge
l’?h.l‘ln. The per formors were pol ve ry
well dvitled, nnd Gus De Bmith, instend
of tuking u position in the middle of
the stage, stood off to one shile. The
offectiveness of the scene wus some-
what marred by thoe stage munaser say-
ingr in g hourse 'lml andibfe wliispr:
*Yon, Gus D Smith, ot ow iy

there!  Sureoumd his mujesty!

Jou remember, yon adidlospated  ass,
that you are the dulke of Rockingham?
~Toxus Siftines,

from
Can’t

o Was n umly.

A Sceoteh divine onee took into the

Pt o sermon without abserving that

3 first leal ortwo were so worn sl
eaten away that he could not deciplior
or annoutese Lhe text,

“My brethren, said he, 1 find that
the wice have tade free with the I
ginning of wy sernon, so that 1 eannot
tell yon where the text is; but we'll just
begin where the mice have left off, aml
we'll find out the text os we o along.”
—Jury. =

A LIFE-SAVING FASHION.

n's sake, n bout, captain
Aallen off the pier.”
1 in the style?™
“Yes; but quick!”
*Oh, there's no hurry.
—~Puck.

She'll float.”
N:s:n ‘Waste of Time.
Mrs. Hardtanck—That ux is plenty

Peongr

| have n bottle

il

him 2

with
Ve re

by ehanee swallowed o bit of o
wine, whi Ve
hingr tit
“Take enr s
neizlibor,
at o witticei:
vork."
“No" pasped the
way to kill K«

his

nest
albempt
firr

fricod,” sand D
sk izt
ot e

with e vers

m; “that

Wity
suffeser, “it's the

ey,

Ultywiard.
ute Yon are
win of our old-

What

Looking
Mn

with l lh

Westorn
charged, =iv,
est aml mosl
have you to syt

Prisoner—"1"hey
ald penny rrrnlibors
biest Dridedin” sites in town lie
in' for o Liigher poree

“Well

“Waell, ver Ik
willigne il..:
“II'I".-I.\'.

oo 'reddevl i Fellowe=Aaen.

Cliont—Your foe is exorhitant,
dichin’t talie yon g day to sty

Lavwyer= 0t da my vecrndar G, 1 oam
not eharyoiee von for thme, but for
cost of 1y leeal edoenti

Clicet = Yell, #ive me a
the ¢ost of your edocation, -
felloaw won't bave Lo pay for

Life.

I '|‘|1,\1||l||i||
were all of “emorich
wiot was leavin® the
Wlle, wait-

mory, 1 I Loier

nivnl

tor the |
N. Y

WY TETCITR (O

It
work.

reccipt for
(O RITES [TERY §

it Lo

sUpoa Thie LT § Epake
Ably (w s Ulhiesty )~ Tlow lin
woe lave toowadl for dinmee?
Thiviun | deet o
twenty minntes, bogrmes,
wi plain s

tin d e will
ALt
Then 1'H

aid have it

wha lueks

u!.l.

| opencal D

|

but Suint Patrick couldn't tel

sharp enough to sut wood with withount |

grindin’ it any more.

Hungry Higgins—Maddim, 1 knowr
it.

Mrs. Hardtack—Then why are yon
wastin® time sharpenin’ it, eh?

Huhgry Higgins—Because, maddim, 1

——wTkh to ent thatelegunt section of home

o

-

b

d

.

made ple yon so graciously gave me.—
Munsey's Weekly.

Bhe Meant It, Too.
*"This is the womun's »" remarked
Mr. Bisbee to his wife, as he read an

advanced paragraph in the evening |

paper.

“Suy woman's ern, My, Bisbee," sug-
gested his wife,

“And why, my dear?"’

*Beesuse no womun likes to have her
age commented on,"” was the consistent
answer,—Detroit Eree Press.

Dﬂrﬂtﬂl to Bosioess.

*I understand, Popson, that Noodles
kicked you yesterday and you didn't re-
sent it."

“First timo I hoard of it. I was so
busy yesterday I didn't psy much at-
tention to outside matters. Fact is, a

“=pan can’t help what's going on behind

any more than what's said
"—Detroit Free Pross,

An Ultra-Fashionable Man.

' Primus—Has Wormley found u board-

% housae yet?

“Secundus—Nou, he won't have any but
"fhlhlonahlc one.

Primus—Fastidious, eli?

Secundus—Yes. He says {f must be
on o street where there nre no boarding-
houses.—Judge.

Gowpel Tidinga.

“Talmage is not dolug much with
the new church in Brooklyn.”

“What makes you think s0?
he was doing splendidly.”

“Guoss not. I read in the paper the
other day that bic sold his pews. Must
be pretty hard up, I reckon.—Texus
Siftings.

I heard

i e Not Wholly Without Lxcuse

|
A

/" dom't know that it

4
B

De Haas—Under the eircumstances [
was exoctly the right
thing for mo to make a speoch; but still
I dox't think my conduct was unpreced-
ented,

Balacle—That precedent was estab-
lished in the time of Balsum.—Puel,

Theatrieal Nomenclature.
Howard de Montmoreney (the traged-
fan)—That old gentlemnn over there is
my father.

Clarence Duval (the comedian)—In- |

deed! What is his name?
Howard de Montmorency — Patrick

‘Erannigan.—Munscy's Weelkly.

Tho Market Dull.

De Broker—Why is it that the stock
market 18 so fearfally dull?

De Curbb--Um-—I beliove nf st of the
Bank officials, city treasurergand conil-
deotial elerks, who have been specnlat-

Mng In stocks, aro locked up.—N. Y.
| Weekly.
'I'Iu “ny It Happenod,
-Mthll—-hlumma nud | were attaclked
by the tramp, and | throw o stone and

¥ knocked him flat,

"

'

4

-

3

Maud—How did you ever come to hit
him with It?
' Ethel=I fired at mammna.
HBazar,

~Harper's
Anking Too Muoch.
Perslstent Saitor—Muay, | love you so
much that 1 will do anything for you t
make yon happy.
May (worn ont entirely)—Will you?

% Then marry some other girl—Once s

’«:

_;9..‘““‘

Weealk.

Went Through.
Wife—Why, bow on earth did yon get
“those holes in your trousers?

| smiling at his nervonsness

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

- Husband—I must have sat down on .
some of your broad crumbs.—Clothicr |

wd Furnisher.

Married for Splte.
Why did o young man like him

__ahrry that elderly woman?

He—To get even with her daughter

| law is foreman of the

She—1 should like o hear seme thing
pop. i Vs ondy o cork? = Life.
Slightly Mixed
Mr. O'Flalierty Linal
muny there e at et
LV T Pesiine Wit 61,

l.-l‘lll‘
wus L, Milie Pian was thres
the denes was fourt Lot - ses (e
ing his fineers) the two Uroeans
one, Mike IMinn was two,
three, and bedad, there was

undes
s tollows:

nreself

A1

Wil
mesell wus
fonmr of us,
I the namne
of the other,  Now, iUs meself that has
it! Mike Finn wis one, the two Cro-
runs was wlf was three, nnd—
and, by me faith, 1 think there was but
threo of us after all.”"—Jury.

WOy me

© Haulf of It.
HWhat hymn did | understand youn to

| say?" Inguired the Sunday-school tench-

erof the young ludy who presided at
the melodeon, and who had just askod
him to close the serviee, the superinten-

| dent being alwsent.

“Ning half of 246," she answered,
and confus-
ion.

“YWe will now close by singing,” he
said, addressing the school—*‘by sing-

ing hymn 128."<larper’s Bazar

Misdirected Sympathy.

A New York clergyman, mecting one
of his femnle parishioners dressed in
deep bluck, tried to console her by say-
ing:

“Yon have no idean how [ regret to
see you wearing those sad habiliments
of woe."

“Yon ean't bo as smd abouot itosl
am,” responded the widow. *1 look
worse in bluek than in any other color.
It makes me look like a fnght."—Texas
Siftings.

NO TACKS IN HIS.

Mrs, Peaslee—Is that you, Hurace?

Mr. Peaslee—Yes, my dear. I'm just
guing over to the wush-stund to” get a
glass of wuter.—Judge.

Attemptod Swindle.

Mose Schaumberg met Gilhooly and
indignantly said to him:

*I sold yon dose pants more den a
year ago, and dey vash all vorn out,
und you have oot paid me six tollars
dose punts for yet.”

“Well, if that ain't galll Iere yon
want me to pay you six dollars for o pair
of old, worn-qut punts, I'll have you in-
dicted for swindling. My brother-in-
grand jury,” re-
indignantly, — Texas

plied Gilhooly,
Siftings.

Knew What Was Expected,
The seuside hotel clerk was looking
throngh his books to male ont the bill
of the departing guest, when the latter

| Taid his wallet on the connter and asked |
| thc

clerk whether he
Mo,

“Wait until I've muade out the
please,” suid the clerk haughtily.

SO, that's all right,"
reassuringly.
mer resort hotel
corder.

wanted any

bill,

“1 usel 1o owi o sum-
myself.”—N. Y. Re-

A P'rofessional Opioion.

» the nrtist, was showing his
m'i;(hbgr‘ a nursery jrurdener, around
hils studio:

“How do you like this picture of
Adum and Eve in Paradise?”

“Vory pretty, but—"

*Well, what?"

“You have pluced in Eve's hand a
varicty of apple which has only been
produced during the lust twenty years.”
—Jury.

C—

il Two \\u)u.

AT
Jinks—

thut man isone. He's

' million, yet there he stands walting for

! for being a sister to him.—Kate Field's |

Washington
HEVISED VERS10NS,

W WOREING THE GuowrLeR"
—Life.

Irish Puns,
Charles Lamb mde rome famons
and, acenpding to the London

is mantle scems 1 have fallen
Truth, bis Alr, Chiarles Lamb

u newsboy to bring him two cents
change out of a niekel he guve the boy
for u threccent paper,

Blinks—Well, hie's a fool. Of eourse
he'll never see that boy again.—Uood
News.

l- utly Frepared.

Mius

| had her mind made up to capture Mr.
| Goldfiold to-nighit.

Fred—She had? Well, to all appenr-

| ances she had the rest of herself made

i Just now;

| you

up fur the same [mrlmw —Judge.
No l.luul:t Abuut It.
“S0 Jaek is married, eh?
think he'll get along well
wife?"
*1 am quite sure he will, They sang
in the sume choir for two years with-
out querreling.”"—Jury.

A Hu“a-ltlun to lnu-utorl
"“"Dear, the baby's erying. Uet up and
worm the milk.”
“I wish the
strwu-,“
“How «do you uu an?"’

A self- fa'rrlu'l l' P l'll

Do you
with his

baby were like

A \Iu- - ,ll Note.
Ethel—What would yon advise me to
do with my voiee? '
Maud ~1 shouldn't

spend mueh on it

you might have it toned, —1"aele.

A Fertinent huaportinence.

Waldemar—FHas  your
Deen told?

Aure

have

.

fortune ever

lin—No, but papa will tell yon if

,-‘.““‘\v serions intentions, —

| Munsey's Weekly.

t he Best Weapon
She--It's Indians! Hun for the guns!
He—Nn; I'll feteh some cukes of soap.
We can drive them away with those.—
Munsey's Weekly.

%eh'ﬂ namesaloe,
¥
onrnalist just mentioned |
pe popular jo 5 f o friend, aud  Paniels, al Wiaklor Fuzaituce Co,

ng st thu bouse o

the |

tedl how |

n'ul who |
mnb- |

suld the guest |

Well, if ever there was a fool |
worth a eoul |

Bashficld—Josephine sald she |

Lhe

when the man comes uronnd |

Like Many an (der Ope.

“Thav. urme catehing any
ther:
Novpwe
B FTU A T
‘.\'"j"' Y
“Isn't i
”\.. ll '
“Ulan’t yom find better

fish over

bitoeson

uwny

huot i't“""""

places further
down
“Yep"
“Then wl
time there fopr”
o that shen?
lowed™  Godin Lo Bish
o 01 don’ et
"T'ribuane.

il e yvaom
N
TS

w nibhle! Lo

AL the

50, then, it s

has pone

Pipeler
L5

liim

Canelergns,

trowe et ome Taned ol
wirondr i his head, Madionne
Lownls

Mivdame Chapatands we

yestenday  to o lunatic asyinm
Chiarenton.”
“Would yon believe!
findd ont that e wis
!
| whutewver:
|-n|",_’i'!'>-."

Howe alind yiou
ITHO

e Iw <= bl
redmeedd Lhe e

donhit
ull the

Lhatre was
(1%
Las

Tmprovement by Cootrast,
Fashionuble Applicant (te fuir Thel-
sartion)— Voo, my hastaod heavd you
| Jeswtuires om llow 19 Wallk Graeelfully,"
and hoe wantel e to join your cliss.
Miss Henvictta Tawell - Pea always
pleased swhen men veadioe the
Ltanee of iy andsadin,
Applicant Yo, my
stadying: vou Pl dearn wl
NoY Penth,

-

s haand sl
at to avedd

] vy

Luaportant seovery.
Col. Yerypor baek
Saratown alremdy
danlgge Peterby Y.
suppeeas b ofonted 1l
thvers-!
Y ergor
Peterby—1 found out tht
mint of money to ulay there,
home on the nest tenin - "Poxas B

SO0 Vo are from

A poek

elhaonk

it eosts n

A Lams Dxease.

Principal—Lnt, Mr Dodzer, how is it
that you have added three days to yoar
smmmer’s holiday withoul permission?

Bookkeeper I was unfortunately
snowed up in the Roekies 1 sent you
word to that et by o varil

Principal—Exactly, you  might
have the samne s the post
eard.-

st
but
o wiay
Jury,

A Porgetiul Spoukc.

Mrs. Bilkins —1 never saw sueh o for-
getful man in my life as yon The
cloek has stopped agrain.

Mr, Bilkins—T'hat’s beeause yon for-
got to wind it.

Mrs., Bilkins
well, Mr. Bilkins
mind me to wind it
abont it.-.\' Y. “l'l"i]\'

nre.

Huh!
« that [ told you to re-

A Woman's Secret.

“A woman cannever keepanything to
herself,” said Il:)lll--_;_\' ty his wife, who
had been repeating s
want kuowmn.

*0Oh, yes she enn,’
sweoetly.

“I'd like
growled.

“It's her real
her husband.™

suid Mrs, Danboy

to know what it is? he

undd private opinion of
Dietroit Free Press,

A PICTURE WITHOUT WORDS.

A [ 4 hnn;;u of Base,
“What do yon think of Smith?"
“I think he is o very bright fellow.”
“Well, yon know he doesn’t speak well
of you."

uss like Smith thinks of me?"—Harper's
Bazar,

Sturting Early in Life.

“Where is Johnny Tivington?" in-
quired the Sunday-school teacher, look-
ing up from the Bible that she was
reading.

“Ile went ont between the Acts,™
plied little Summy Irown.—Judge,

re-

“- iling to Thanee It.
She—Yon know, Dick, tha' papa i<
pot nearly as rich as he is reported to be.
He—0Oh, well, he is likely to muke a
fortune before hie dies.e | shall have to
| tuke my chanees lke all the rest of the
| fellows, | suppose.—Puelk,

‘Ilu'u vl Sympathy.

Lawyer— sorey for you, My, Shoret,
but Suipps the tailor has put his account
agrainst youw into my hands for collection.

Short —Amd you are going to try
collect it, eh? Well, I'm sorry for you.
—Munsey's ‘nu Ik |

\'lu"n Like Ir

Mrs. Snooper (reading)

word in Lhe

Shonkhater

means: U will rive you a liorse,

Snvoper— It is more likely to give one
the loc h).u\ Judgre,

A Conutious llr[ll\
Grandfather (to his little grandson) —
How many prizes did you get this yeur?
“One less than last.™
“*And didd yom
year'"
“One.”

The longest
Winnebago langmage is
I

ahizunonikonkeinena.

"

loww  many met lust

Jury.

A Nurrow Esoape.
“Chollie was nearly drowned in the
surf this morning."
“How? Undertow?
“No, e got his ears full of sand
and they pulled his head under.”—N.
Y. Bun.

Reason for Ier Falth.

Cousin Mary-—ut do you think you
cun ploce any dependence in Harry
| when he tells yom he loves yun?

Kute—0, indeed, e has
me so muany things that 1 know
trie that | cun’t doubt wuonld,
kenow.

Mury —As for exmnple?

Kate—Well, he told me, among other
things, that 1 was awfully good looking
und thut I was ever somuch better than
the rest of the girls.—Boston Tran-
seript.

told
ure
yuu

yes,

liis

Mechanioal 1em.

Gentleman—Why, my little boy, you
ought to be at sehiool; yau aee too sniall
to waorle.
I have
| mother, sir,
“Why, is
b SN,

Siftings.

by tir work to suppewt iy
vour futher dead?™

sir; ‘s an inventor.”—Texus
Humble Enongl.

Mrs. Gadby - Mors, Heney Pocl has
havsbaed in G plote sabijecd

| Mrs., Clutler—Freom  whiat
| jllli-r:' y
Mrs, Galby 1 asbkanal him
thie other nicrhit, ol e tarmed Lo her

wnd sadd: et me think.”  Pacls.

liey
bonlh,

o Yo

o ypuestion

T nususl Lol

Gius DesSmith -]
that the e
plensure of the echase
forest,

the
bwrernn ey
in the Jabonski

s by

pPlapuys
i s e phe
near Warsaw,
l;i“nlnl_\' Wt Inele din] he have?
Gus  DeSmith—-Splendid He cume
baek alive, —Texas Siltings.
Krivhn is going o keepn fiest
of baddivs'
pover heard of before
v-12-14

Frank
el N
al prices
Jaxington,

o isses

s ome ton ffovs e

Tull of money? |

|
no | came |
siftings. |

. |
You know very |

and yon forgot |

nnething he dido’t | oo
| -

“What do yon suppose I care what an :

| —Thanuk

to |

and ehildren’s
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Wanted Ilis Rights.

SOTne wirilthy
fucturer in the west employinge ney
thowsaml Dusmds establishoed
city. thus mivings the
families many comforis
that they eould
aided, OF conrs
tivms o
4 norule,

There

-
1y
Sroilel”

VOurs ago o n

workomen sunld their
amd Iaxuries
et Bave attained un-
there were repmla-
wovern Lhe monlel city, which,
were ehoerefully abservo,
foanlt-finders
e
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of the odlor sl
.|-.-'|>|n||1}||_i1'1'1n'r| slron :‘1_1

My in “remonsteated i feiend,
“1 domt prrowling
a st cont] il eost, and
far as two of the
ol ol poelet.”
1o forbid it,™

warre however,

waoiihly o eaotuer e

\tomes
e the

I'Hll"\-. WIS e
soft coul, on
peveonnd smolie, amd
o fness!
s whint

We mel hiard

Nont e

Vet sin’t
Tain't right
Basevimbh,
Moy e,

veully

ol lwer,
asserted

aleneanded  his  friendl,
i yom wirnl o barn U nasty
AT |

=N, oot
comdbe “huat 1
I wanter!”

as-
in

wanter,” replivd

wanteor have the right
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L SEAMPLEDE AT HILIAVILLE.

ahy
S

" o~
1

A
'il

il

Ol Unele Eonoch Silshee—Call this o
hot day?  Why, frew's, T #'member
when dudgre,

A Tender Hearted Man.

“T'm afraid, wnele,™
elerks in o real estute oftiee
itor of the building “that you have
been dallying with  poultry  wgeain, 1
see yvour e in the police court reeond

saitl one of the
to the jun-

| toedlay.™

“Yesser: but it's my kyind hearted-
ness,  Did ye I wus grwine Lo see
dem ehiclkens conped up dis kin® obwed-
dah an® not len “em er helpin® oo™ —

Mo

| Washington 1ost,

Where They Go.

“What beeomes of men
aslked o Philadelphia  Sunday-school
teacher of a sharp little boy.

“They go to Canada.™

“No, little boy, that 1s not the right
answer,  They altimately o
wicked place.™

*Oh, yves; you mean Chicago,"—Texas

A lh‘p;(m(.
Mres, Heyday (to orchestra leader at
sumaner hotel) —What was that long,

| dreary thing vou jost pluyed?

Leader— Dot vas veom: Vogner,
Mrs, Heyday-

all.
Lacaudder

Life.

Il vas nod indended to be.—

Pujpa's Blrthday.

I'apa’s birthday and George Washing-
ton's birthday came the same doay.

SWe will Liave no sehool tosmorrow,”
said the texclier: “can anyone tell me
why?"

“Becnnse ICs papa’s  birthday,” an-
swered Milidved. - Tarper’s Young Peo-
ple,

Breakiong Her Revord.

SUliengro is teying to velipse
vious performances in the
vorees.”

Todeed!™

“Yes. Mayor Washborne s deter
mineid Lo div ¢ Ahe police departiment
from polities,”—Munsey’s Weekly.

ull Jre
line of di

Tis Litele Doosdge,

Cotely—Here  eomes

me et o eigar from him!
cigareite.)

Cymiens (as Cately pnifs the smoke in
his face)—Whew!  How ean you smolke
those things?  Here, take a cigar wmd
throw that awnay.—1"uels.

Cyniens! See
(Lights n

sStyvle v, Comlort.

Mrs. D Style (first day on a farm)—
Horrors!  Our host is goings to eat din-
ner in his shivt »

Mr. De Style bnopping his forchead)
Heaven! Then 1 ecan, too.

N.. X, \‘lll‘-\

A (.ulnl Fellow.
“You know Lill savery, don't yon?'
“Yes, 1 know him."
Sioond fellony, isn't he?”
SMavhe so; bt there is more fellow
than there is good abont him"—=Texas
Siftings.

deevies,

The Season to Hlame.

Boarder-— Didn’t vou stute in your an-
nouncement that there wers nunlﬂ,\.('ll'l-
toes here?

Farmer - Yes ot
winter time. Jodge.

I wride that in the

Not So Well Seasonedd.

Ieww s i1, Lasher, that

you can't e to keep sober?
Laasher Dot koo, 1 oeenesh (hied |

can’t stamd s moch Tgnor as you can.
Munseys Weelkly.

Giondimnn

The Summer Glel's Fudl,
She—Yes, ' very fond of pets,
He—Tmdeed!  What, may 1

your faverite animal?
She  (frankly) — Man, —
Weeldy.

usle, is

Munsey's

sitst the Thing.
Miss Iivsute (in adrug store)
you anything for the complexion?
Dragrgrist
ont the razors,

Have

You, madam
Judyre,

At the PFolitical Meeting.
A rattling pood speaker, iso't he?"
“Yes ol rutties, aod that's about ull
he can do."—Muuse ¥ s Wee L]).

t s |||||I I'l'l'rll
Youngy Apser—No wonder ft's hot;
Lhe thermometers ninety in the shude!
Liife.

IN A PECK OF TROUBLE.

SWhot are
man?’

“Hmmy O Brien
then father Heloed me
my liele ga’ thoen
for tellinge Tuther;
shall euteh i1 ug

: you erving ubount, my little

licled me fiest,
fonr letting
Jinuny
vow 1 suppose [
m father."-—Life,

an'
4Iilll‘
[ TTTE
an’

ann

faamn Thing.

“The why
raise the price of conl
Anthraeite to the

wir shall have to
"esulained Baron
hnmble vassal who
hind ventared t s inepudey about i,
s that an bmrmenise amonnt of coal will
heny 1t bevcomes NeCessnry
to moves thee cnormoits ST this _\'l‘:ll'."
SPRut snppoie dey weather and early
ot bl e ted tha
ll”llll M Vil
“In that case,” rejoined the baron,
look of pain stealing over bis moblg

FTTHE N

Iyx peagurived w

1 IV,
o thoen™

INTH I,

who steal?” |

to the |

It was not beantiful at |

Junes, Lringe

Licked me

LI IENCE IR,

slzpdow

ol elond chasing
e ld of redd elover
blossoans, *Yin thaat eose coal wiomld o
up, of conrse, with all the otlier
saries of 1ife” v Erithmne,

faee like the
the sunshine

TR

Extenunating Civenmslanees,

SYou are aecusodl of s
ful of small cluayger fronn
iroeery store on TThicd
Justice iy ta o colared prisoner,
¥ es, I levnwes 1 i
when o man ain logeery, sl hnint
nuftin ter vat fer Lavir ddiys,

e hanad-
till of u
said

matacd
e
nvenne"
Yo honor, bt
Wen

anmd he

e arss
he pm desperit an’ o)
keer what he

“Shat it appenrss at the time yon stole
o handfol of chanre yon had o tive dol-
lar bill in vour pockaet

It am bt T ddiel mot want ter
bust a five dollar Bill, A% so0un as you
husts o tive dollar hill hit
away."—"Texus Siftings.

iline

An Impossible Case.

“So this is your pranason, ¢h, Ras-
tus?"

“Yassir, He'sa fine v W Lo,
his classes at seliool.™

“Indecd!  Come here, boy.  Suppose
vou had two dogen watermelons, and
another boy ook flve of them, how
wany would there e left™

“l prneth ef 1o it a holt o' two
dozen wutermillion., they aln't no boy
on dis yvere airth “uld gt fve of ‘em,”
replied the youngster.—Harper's Buzar,

Leads

Not Grateful.
Jinks—How's this?  Why are younot
willing to subseribe something toward
@ monument to Columbas, the discoverer
of America®
Winks (safferinge
sore throut,

from rheumuatism,
catareh. bronehitis, amd o
touch of the Becanse if he hudn't
| discovered  Awerica 1 wouldn™t lhave
seen born in this cursed elimate.—=N, Y.
Weekly.

Erip)

Two IBoys.

Little Danghter—0h, mamma, didn't
yousay Diek musto’t o with that neigh-
| bor's boy?

Muamma—Indeed T did,

“Well, he's with him behind the barn
smoking cigarettes.”

“Horrors! Is that dirty faced boy
teaching Dicle to smoke cigarettes?”

“No'm.  Dick's teachin® him."—Good

]
News.

What o Complezion.

“What a red face Col

ot!"”

“Yes, his face is red, nt that is its
natural color; even when he is as pale
as a ghost his face is the color of crim-
son. You ought to see him wien he is
excited and gets red in the face.
he turns purple and blue."—Texas Sift-
ings.

A Cure for Vanity.

Jinkers—That man is the most insuf- |

ferable lump of conceit that ever trod
the earth. [ wish he conld be elected
president of the United States,
Winkers—Yon do? “'h‘\",‘
Jinkers—The newspapers would make
him sick of himself.—N. Y. \\..akl_}

A Mistuke.

Frenehman—Your society is so differ-
|ent from znt of France. You haf no
political salons in zis country.

American—Nao political
That's where you're

Why, every one of the
one. --\Iun-.v s Weelkly.

saloons!
entirely mistaken.
aldermen keeps

Metvorological Item.

Grandpa—I sm surprised that it did
not rain lnst night, as my corns ached
like mischief,

Tommy—Hut, grandpa, you can’t ex-
pect thut the weather will be always
reguluting  itself hy your corns.—Texus
Siftings.

A Diplomatic Auswer.
“Wouldn't it be lovely if o plate of

ice erewm should come right up through |

the floor?” suld Muud,
“No," returned Charles.

hate to have

tween us.”

“I should

Harper's Bazur,

Nuture ve. Faahlon.

“'Mandy, you're the purtiest gal in |

the country. Why don’t you bang your
hair an'set the rest of the gals jes'
crazy?*

*'Caude "tain’t no use,
won't aluy bung"'—Puck.

Tom; my hair

Versatile,
Father—DBut how will this young the-
ologian be able to support you if he
doesn't get u churge?

enced summer-hotel waiter,—Judge.

She Was Right.
Jennie—I hear that yon are going to
become o lecturer.
Minnie—The wdea!
be married.
“Well, 1 knew it was something of
‘ the sort,” returned Jennie.—Jury.,

FTam engaged to

A Proverh Practicully Applied.

Father -1t is the early bird that
catches the worm,

Johnny —"That’s bnt it is the little
birds that stay at home sleeping in the
nest  that gets the worm to eat.—

| Harper's Bazar.

A Gownd Heason,

“Why don't yon come in?* said his
wife mockingly from the second-story
window as he fumbled in his pocket for
his lateh key.

“1 haven't got openers,”
sudly.—Jury.

he replied

No thral € rrliir (.l\ v,
Rising Yonng Orator—1 intend to try
to learn to speak in italies, as Jostin
| MeCarthy says CGladstone does,
Knowing Laymnn - What you need
most is to learn to speak in gquotation
marks.— Judge,

Foret hought,

“Our names are written in peneil in
this moarriage cortiticate,” said Waldo
Higgrins, of Bosion. 1o hisetChicago bride.

“Yeu,” she sail,
custom.  They are casier to rub ont.”—
Epoch.

AN UNPLEASANT SIGHT.

“Come omn,
his nibs, It muloes
lust time I was sent np."-

Eilly, dou't let's look at
me think of der
Lifa,

Appropriate Epltaphs,

For a hanged man—-he took a drop
too much.

For a lawyer—IHe

Fora grave digger
work.

For o watehmoker

For o shovmaker
Jury.

jueet,
He has got in his

Run dowwn,
Rest his sole.

.-\- Horeibin .‘.‘ﬂlll'l‘{“l.

Fogg=— It i5 said thut o man oioee ad
dicted to n viee can never really give it
up.

Trotter—1 believe it, ton. 1 know a
gumbler whois reformed, but every duy
he plays solitaire and bets with himsels
that he'll win— Epuowch

At Nurragunselt Puer.

SWell, this is aet fiest,” said the simn
mer youth ns lu put lis arm aeound her
wnd drew her tenderly to him.

“Amd ot s alsoscene tiest" replied the
summer vl pointed lier
frowning chaperon stusding not ten
feet away. - Life

us she Lo

Wanted (o Tresule,

A phano Tor g good fresh cow, Apply al

Ut hie etbioe, H-10-11

SATHIRDAY,

had

doun

melts right |

Yerger has |

Then |

| tion)

O T O3 IR

A 'romisiag Oatlook,

Gus Snobberly, who Lis o poverty-
striclcen youth, applied to old Mr. Bond-
eclipper for the hand of Lis danghter
Luey, who was in the voom at the time

W hat VO re wsdeed nld

e wireest

| Bondelippwer.

“In the tirst place, Pye
cation to Presudent Harrvison for
tion inone of the dopartments.”

“Have yom any resourvees? asloed the
prospective fatherin-law,

“Yon et | have. Pmoserionsiy think-
ing nbhont giving up smoking.”

“PT eselnimed  the young lady,
“Lhat's enomgeh for us to begin with,
isn't LY —"Texas Siftings.

i luni'

Don't Judge hy Appearances.

Mrs. Freshily — Yan
of this.  We don’t foed
liere,

Ol Skinflint (grimly )
help to fevd we. ' the owner of these
places hercabonts: and as iy
siclk this month U'm gathering in my
own rents,— Packe,

any

agent’s

s First 1Bvief.

First Youny Barrister “Allow me to
congratulate yon. l sitw you This morn-
ing hurrying alongs
with @ brief bag in your luonl
first client has comee:

Second Ditio (\\'illl w look of satisface
Yos: my tailor has taken out a
summons against el Mondo Umoris-
tico.

SO vour

A DISCOVERY.

Mrs, Muleahey--Shure, an’
that?

Mrv. Muleahey
thorty-six hstton
talking about.

phwat's
That's one o thim
kids yon hear thim
Mok,

New York Haudicapped.
Bostonian —1 see the Grant monument
fsn’t up yet.  Saeh a lack of pablie
spivit is disgraceful.  Why don’t yon
hold a town meeting and raise the
funds?

New Yorker—It is not a Inck of pub-

| lic spirit that prevents us,

| the mun

| He is quite

u coolness 'hpl‘illg‘ up be- |

“Then what is it?"”
“We don't know one
ruage."—N. Y, Weekly.

another's lan-

A Consitlerate Official,

1),

| denr, 1

sent my appli- |

| family v

just move on out
vagrunls |

| riess .\'nll'” !

she's o trae
| Why only the
| break a dollare for e,

to the assize conrts ls

|
[

], that waiter!
Factually felt small.

A strunger on the platform of a New I

York clevated vomd was leaning out,
looking for an approaching train, when
who turns the erank of the
ticket bhox called ont:

“IMello, there! You'll tumble down
into the street, and then there will be
another infernal fuss in the papers
about i."—"Texas Siftings,

A Dublons Comparison.

Tompkins — What do youn think
Charley Talkington?

Miss De Smith—1 rather admive him.
4 VOung Sumson,

Tompkins— Perhaps yon
Samson, vou know, was the
slew his enemies with the
un uss.—Muonsey's Weekly,

of

are right.

jawhone of
Heuallsm In Art.

Long—1 know an artist who painted
i ranawony It wus so natnral
thut the
wauy.

Downing— Humph! My friend Mr
Gilp puinted a porteait of o lady that
wis so autural that he had to sue her
for his Lill.— Life.

Olten Funny.

Want any jokes?
\\.I'l‘]i h

Tiorsee,

Caller-

Editor Comie
good anes.

“Well, 've got some of the funniest
things you ever rewl.”

“What are they?"

“Verdiets of coroners' juries.”™
News,

Went Back on Hlm
Dashaway —See here, uncle;

1 gave

Daughter—\Why, pa, he's an experi- | you a dollar the other day on the plea

that one of your children was dead, and

| Isaw the little imp vesterday as lively
| as a ericket.

Unele Jasper—Yes, sah: dat ehile is
de mos' disappointin' ehile yon ebersee,

| —Julre.

Mullee Aforethonght.
Witness—Ile came

| wanted ter kick me on de Iegr six times,

Judge—How do you know he had the

Uintention of kicking you six times?

Witness-

| ber ob black and blue spots I've got on

“thats o Chicaguo |

| hear some

my leg.—Texas Siftings.

A Personal Sermon,
May—So Rev. Mr. Thirdly was pro-
posing to von, was he?
"l‘”!'
o personal sermon.
Muv—Indeed! What was his text?
felle —Gen. @i, 15—t is not good for
man to be alone.”—N. Y. Herall.
\‘I hen They hprlnklr
Unele Joshi—What's that thing?
City Nephew—That's sprinkling
eart.
Unele Josh — It
sprinklin’ much.
City Nephew—Wait till it gets to n
crossing.—Good News,

»
b

don’t seem to be

Why They .'\p_pln_na;.

Critiens—1  see that Mr. Mansforde
advertises  that “incessunt upplunse”
greets has new play.

Mun About Town—Yes, the nudience
is afraid that if it lets up w bit they'll
of the lines.—N. Y. Tele-
rran.

An Adept.
Gentlemuan—I never had such a per-
fect polish on these boots us you have
given them,
Western Hotel Porter (modestly)—I
nsed to be a private soldier in the rega-
lar army.—N. Y. Weekly.

Seushiore Love.
“That's Miss Yonung down there with
her fiuuee.”
“How do yon know??
“See that half-ure of porple and yel-
low light swinging in the darkness?
That's her new engngement ring, and

Hing marriage is

| Weekly.

man who |

Tell-Tnle
T Tl
day evening

Revorila,
Fospies
Miss
v Lhee Fibile by Clarence Nadle
Nwible You mieht leave the
sy bl Tileer ton Jowake at it
Lttt e She will not Tet
She alwavs keeps the Bible
purlor when wny young mun calls
Shealiwesn't want anvhody  to reciad the
ol eanise dey seonbd Had omt
Lo ool sl fse—Boston Heraldl

N parlor; time, S

Jones diseove

A
risl -

hiwale,
Jolinny

Veatl,

ot of the

.\ll\ulll,u—.;-'.
Tonn i s oelers
yvou huve better opportonities
bachelors to thmd oo
ualities of the
congErerition.
v, Whiteti o
Tom ~You nt least hayve
disecover wliiely of e rirls

A tareal

(n rivaly- yviman,
Ui st
priwn] gl bl

Lanadines

the

Noungs in Jonr

w chanee to

snore, — Life.
The Proafl of 1t.

Movdling - “T'hat in the

store may v ouly shap-girl,

il canidy-

upoor Lt

Wolnan!

't convinecd of it,

day 1
sl sl

amld seventer

Faxon e bay!
ot her
hamdied

n vents in

other 1ir
brinecle onnee el lar
hange.— 'k,

Pride Is 'ankshed,
feoming ont of thee

Jowae,

.

Littleton restan-
rant) If
His wir was so lofty that |
Tudecd, And s

And s 1 neted
ent.

Coke
Littleton
didn’t give i one

sinull.
Fuek.

A I—'l:l\' MASTER STROKES,

—Giolden Days.

Mat=imonial Item.
Mr. Jones—So yon have been off ona
bridal tour to Cunada and Nisgarn
Falls. What did you see that pleased

Spoony?
Mrs. Spoony (modestly) — My
band.—Texas Sifting=.

hus- |

A Living Witneas.
She—Why should he go around say-
w failure? He never
tried it.

He — Never mind, he's
grounds for thinking so.
istence proves it.—dJ ury.

Ilis own ex-

\ « umpurlunu‘
Jack—Your hunds are awfully small,
Laura.
Laura—Are they?
Jack—Yes; they're almost as small as
the hands [ hold ot poker.—Munsey's

Teurs Flowed Like Water.
Footlytes—1low did the new
suceered? Were there uny tears in the

| pathetic scene?

beholders jumped ont of the |

If they are

Good i

townrds me and |
| alive,

jekase dat’s jess the num- |

=Oh, no: he was just preaching |

1

Derant—Yes—she eried bacause a man
in the gallery hit her with a turnip.—
Light.

A Ulose Call.

“My baby had a fearfully narrow es-
cape yesterduy.”

“How so?

“By mistake my wife left the poor
Iittle fellow wlone with the nurse-girl”
— Judge.

Too Costly.
Goodman—It's a shame he treated yon
s50; but you should heap couls of fire on
his head!
Furniss—With coal at the present
price? Not much—I'm not so fond of
revenge.—" mk

Axrm-ahlu

Boston Hostess—How wonld youn en- |
Joy spending the evening at our Burns |

club, Mr, Overlumd?

Western Goest—First-rate, T used to
belong to a fire company myself.—Good
News,

A Waste of Ilﬁw \lu!rrlal

Othello—"The death of Miss Stajeleva- .'
| tor was very

widely discussed  in the

NeWsSpapers.

Ingo—Yes; it'sa great pity she isn't
by the advertising.— |

to profit
Puck.

For Reasons.
“Don’t let DBronsom write my obitu-
ary," said the dyving man.
“Why not? asked the editor.
“He—knows—me—too—well,” gasped
the other.—Munsey's Weekly.

S0 Did lle.
She (on thelr wedding trip)—What is
the whistle Blowing for, Fred?

Fred—We are approaching either o |

station or a tunnel.

She—I—1 hope it is a tonnel, —Life,

Mitlhguted Grlef.

Rounds—I've seen people laugh

they eried; but I never knew of a fullow
erying till he laughed.

Nephews—Giness yon never lost nrich |
unele!-

Puck.

e Was Correct.
Burleigh—1 tell you, it costs a man to
dress his wife well these davs.
LA A N . .
Tubbs—Yes, dress goods are high, es-
pecindly on the shonlders. —Texas Sift-

| ings.

|

News.,

she’s waving her arms for us to notice |

it —Jwdge,

‘\lutrlmunlnl e,

Cynienl Ol Bachelor—AVihuat
you grin like an idiot?

Young Huppicuss—0, 1 am the
piest of mortuls!  Toamorrow 1
married.

Cynical—Yes, I suppose yon are
happiest man in town to-day.
Niftings.

hap-
Kot

Texus

A Mulogone Abroad.

PDe Gush (in the doorway
Italian cathedral) - We linve nothing
like this in America, Smithkios, | love
these deep arched doorways: they sux:
gest quiet, conteéentment  and re
puse, you Kuow,

Smithkins— Yes; 1 like them flest
rate.  Cupitul places in which to light
g eigar.— Munsey's Weeldy.

of an

Contrary To - Hule.
Husbumd - You are
ont shopping 1o the
siek.
Wife (firmly)—1 never  allow  the
wealhier to dnterfere with my shopping
Hushand —Then yon are letting
buy-laws interfere with your constitn
Cion,—Pittshorgh Bolletin

nol groing
Yo'l e

surely
riind

Yoar

Natire,
Notice is hereby given that | have this
iy pevoked all anthority given Mess
B, Winsor & Son o get as my  agend I-u
Lhe rent or sade of propesty
Tuamas I
Detobey 2 1841,

STHAMUK .
13-4t

muales |

the |

More Money In It

“Why is it thut there is more banking |

business done in the north than in the

“XNearer Canada.”—

Jury.
Not s Vriuece.
American Heiress—1Who is thut at the
door? »
Maid—Only n marguis, mum.—tGood

sSparkiing Wit.

“I wish 1 were like chumpagne,” he
sighed.

“AL"

Ve
s50,"

HAnd it pops sometinmes,”
softly, bt he wus too stupid for any
use.—Detroit Free 'ress,

slie qm'l'i--li.

he continuned. It sparkles

Her _\Il-w Wus Rensonable,

“What is an old seia dog?” asked Mrs.
Gummey of her hiashand.

“The term is upplied to a mariner
who has seen mneh serviee," replied
Ginmmey

s thought perhaps oo sen dog was an

oceran greyhonnd, " —dadgre,

Twu Things at Onee,
Small oy the ad-

cun cat and

Sis suys you have

vantare over hers You

Lalk at the samee Lhne.
Young Mun - How's that?
Yot tulkthr urh-..nn e

Too What Strange UUse!

Crownson  People o New York waste
waler terribiy

Col. tiore (of Louisville) - Yes,
told they drink a good deal of it

wovs Waewlily,

I'm
Mun-

For the St Lonis Fair
The santa Fe will sell exearsion tick
s Oet. S o 1 melnsive,

i cenls

il
il snliission
vorod teips Ladd for veturn 1o amd in
clinhinge Ot 120 Tiekets to b ool Ton
contitons passage each diveetion,
Jons Taveyan, Awent.

Fon fony

at P, Krichn's on
o sond s them, very
H-12-14

Shows, shows

Franklin avenu -,

clhivap lor cash,

b oo prlondd wee sive rid of |

<UhKI

FALL

| you most while you were away, Mrs. |

Fot e i | .

netress

i |

| Goods and

Jury, |

Al one Bee
i
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For $3.00 we will
INTELLIGENCER {ill
man’'s - Rural World and

each for one yea

SEE! A

LlH"ll Iw I Makes o

et it o

.:'.! i,

N v
bontannadn 10 Ml TTLE)
Tostil |l|-.|||| T
Thovtn, foeek adey &b
(] PR (VTR L
any of il
bl gl vasipe
[T
Dobapas Wll atteny
sheli o Tawead
i ru
Hlantetine

Lind e

prse v b

« [y =il
Ve Nl hgis nstlae W1
i) Jeve of Tinestaguality «

and B guandities Lo =uat il

SCAS0ON ,:“

a4s pos

on the strongest ol strong mea
1

Fv e ey

o S el

« het O] LTS f

AT

L CTTIY
HEITE

NNE ]m:'nw]..-..':i.-.n_

ol these genuine pluns befare

||l!|'1»' It

])U.

BROIDE
and

-1
Shive:

Lres.

Wl

ONRT T

Hib B QAN L

EEKLY
(‘ol-

send vou the W

[ st,

-’;nm.tr_\'

the Ni. Louis Republie

> NA




